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THE MAID OF BATH. 
—  — — — 
Tus lively comedy, although many years have elapsed 


' gince it amuzed the town on the stage, will, 50 long as 
| genuine satire is admired, find a welcome in the atudy. 

In 1½1 it was first performed at the Little Theatre 
in the Hay-market. | 
Ile author, ever on the watch for bining $ubjebts to 

employ his pen upon; lays his scene in Bath, and builds 
his fable on a circumstance, which reflected merited con- 
tempt on the character he gourtrays under ita name tie- 
atrical, FLINT. 

As the scythe of time has swept away the party from 
4 world which till contains too many near resemblances ; 
it will answer no candid end to revive the real name, 
rafficiently exposed in its day; and purue the cry of 
ridicule when its object is no more. 

May the living profit by the piflure; contemplate its 
deformity z and if, in à collected moment, a likeness is 
apprehended, that may tinge the cheek of the man, and 
dra ham from the monster; satire has attained its end, 
aud society remains its debtor. 


Dramatis Personae. 
— — — — 
HAV MARKET. | 
Men, : 
Sir Christopher Cripple, Ma. Moopy 
Mr. Flint, Mx. Foorts 
Major Racket, - Mx. Alckm 
Billy Button, - Mx. Wssrox 
Peter Poultice. 5 - Mx. F:azon 
Fillup, | - Mx. Davis 
My nheer ee - Mx. Casrrs 
Mons. de Jarsey, - Mu. Loro 
John, - Mn. Jacoss. 
Women. 
Mas. Frazon 
Miss Pratt 
Mus. J:weL 


Mas. WzesTON, 


*. 


| | 


PROLOGUE. 
WRITTEN BY MR. GARRICK, 


Wno but has read, if you have read at all, 
Of one, they Jack the Grant-killer call? 


| He was a bold, Stunt, able-budicd man, 
| To clear the World of fee, far, fun, his plan, 


Whene'er a monster had within his power 

A young aud tender vii gin to devoury 

To cool his blood, Fact, like a skilful surgeon, 
Bled well the monte, and releas'd the virgin: 
Like the best doctors, did a method learn, 

Of curing tevers never to return. 

Marn't 1 this G:ant-4r/iing trade renew 

L have mise, and my monster too. 

Tho” can't boast, like Jack, a list of slain, 

I wi. ld a lancet and can breathe a vein: 

to his Herculean arm my nerves are weak, 
He cletc his toes, I only make tine squeak: 


As Indians wound their slaves to please he court, 


Il uckle mine, great Sirs, to make you sport. 
To prove myself an humble imitator, 
Ciants ars vices, and Fack stands for satire: 
By tropes and figures, as it fancy suits, 
Pas sions rise monsters, men Sink down to hen; 
All talk and write in allegoric dition, ; 
Court, city, town, and country run to fiction] 
Each daily paper allegory teaches— 

lacemen are ocusts, and contracters leeches; 

A3 


( wv) 

Nay, even - Alley, where no bard repairs 

Deals much in fiction to pass off their wares; 

From whence the roaring there?—fram bulls and | 
bears! 

The gaming fools are doves, the hnaves ave rooks, 

Change- Alley bankrupts waddle out lame ducks! 

But ladies, blame not you your gaming spouses, 

For you, as well as they, have prgeon-houses; 

To change the figure, formerly Pve been, 

To straggling follies only whipper-in; 

By royal bounty rais'd, I mount the back 

Of my own hunter, and I keep the pack : 

Tollyo!—a rank old fox we now pursue, 

So strong the scent, you'll run him full in view: 

If we can't kill such brute; in human shape, 

Let's frighten em, that your clic tens may escape; 

Rouse 'em, when o er their tender prey they're 

grumbling, 

And rub their gums at least to mar their mimbling. 


k 
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THE MAID OF BATH. 


ACT 1. 


; — 


SCENE 1.—The Bear Inn, at Bath. 


Enter Fi LLUP. 


ye | Wur John, Roger, Raphy, Harry Buckle ; what 

2 dickens are become of the lads? Can't ycu hear? 

nds. —Zure, zure, these whelps are enow to make 3 
man maz'd ! 


Enter several WAITERS. 
4. Coming, Sir. 
Fill. Coming! ay, zo be Christ mass, 1 think— 
| where be'st thec gwain, boy: What, I r:- kon thou 
ca'st not zee for thy eyes— here, take the candle, 
and light the gentlefolk in. 


Enter Joux. 


* Carry » couple of candles into the Daphae. 
{aan | 


* 
5 
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Fill. John, who. is it be a come? 
— —— 
Devizzes. - 


Fill. What, the ne 
ry'd away we'un Mrs. Muzlinzes prentice . 
John. Miss Patty Prim from the grove.— 

Fill. Ay, zure—thee dost know her well enow, 
 Jokn. The same. 

Fill. Zure, zure l then we shall have old doing 
and by; he's a deadly wild spark thee dost know— 


John. But aa good a customer as comes to the 
Bear. 


Fill. That's Zure enough: then why dost not run 
and light em in? Stay, gy I the candle, I woot go 


— 6 
Racter ( without.) ) 


Hack, Give the post boys half a gitinea betweeh. 


John. Ay, there is some life in this chap! these 
are your guests that give spirit to Bath: your pary- 
| Ittical people that come down to be parboiled and 

pumped, do no good, that I know, to the town, un- 
less indeed to the physical tribe: how I hate to see 
an old fellow hobble into the house, with his feet 
'wrapt in flannel, pushing forth his fingers like a 
cross in the hands to point out the different roads on 
969 — 


Eater Racxzr K 
- Fill, I hope, mester, you do zee your way; there 


n . 1 K 9 — - - 
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Donner 
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de two steps you do know ; n 
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glad to zee your honour at Bath. 
Rack. I thank you, my honest friend Pillup; what 


have you many people in town? 


Fill. There ben't a power, please your honour, at 
> Some zick folk that do no zort of zarvis, 


| and a few layers that be come off a zircuit, that's 


Rack. Birds of passage, ha, Fillup? 
John. True, Sir; for at the beginning af term, 


| when the woodcocks come in, the others fly off. 


Rack. Are you there, honest Jack ? 
Join. And happy to see your honour in town. | 
A — Ts Mg 0 
Any clubs fixed as yet? 

Ful. No, Tir, not to zay fix'd; there de Pacoan 
Pulruddock from the Land's End ; Maner Evan 
Thomas, a Welch attorney, two Bristol men, and a 
end of next week.— 

Rack. Any body in the house that I know? 

Fill. Yes, Zure—behind the bar, there be Sir 


Christopher Cripple, fresh out of a fit of the gout, 


drinking a drop of punch along wy mester Peter 
Poultice, the potter carrier on the Parade. | 
Rack. The gazettes of Bath, the very men 1 


want; give my compliments to the gentlemen, and 


tell them 1 should be glad of their company—but 
perhaps it may be troublesome for Sir Christopher: 
Fill. No, no, not at all; at present, he is a lite 


0 rum MAID OF BATH, - 281. 


nde Nr mnre, but 1 warrant un he'll make 4 
Shift to hobble into the room. [Exit Fillup. 
| Rect. WE, Jack, and how fares it with you? you 
have heave 3 hope Gnce 1 raw you? 

John. Throvet no, no, Sir; your honour knows 
that during the cummer, taverns and turmpits have 
ut little to do at Bath. 

Rack. True; but what is become of your col- 
" en, Raneet Wed, T age be hab non Quid! Be 
place? _ 

Iiln. The cave be had in your honour's innigue 
with Miss Prim, soon made this city too hot for 
pan? Thom, 


Rack: Then why did not the fool go to London 


with me? The fellow has humour, spirit, and sings 
n good song. I intended to have recommended him 
to one of the theatres. 4 
John. Why, Sir, Ned himself had a bias that way; 
dut his uncle, Alderman Sureingle the sadler, a piece 
oF a puritan, would not give his consent. 
Rack. Why not? | 
Jain. He was afraid that kind of life might cor- 
rupt or endanger Ned's morals; $o he has set him 
up in a Bagnio at the end of Long- Acre. 
: —_ k i. fl fo cr cb © 6 
curity— | 


4 Cunisrorut Gb ** ans 
Presa PouLTiICE. 


Sir Chr. (wit' out) At what a rate the rascal is 


"Pp Zounds ! I believe the fellow thinks I can 


er rie s ri. MIME 


* 
a 


17 


il is 
can 


Re - 


a Ff TY FF 32 85> 


0k THE MAID OF BATK.- 10 
fqot it as fast as Eclipse; slower and be Where 


is this rakehelly, rantipole ?—Jack, set me a chair. 
$a, Sir; you must possess a good share of assurance 


d return to this town after the tricks you have 
| payed—Fillup, fetch in the punch Well. you ungra- 


cious young dog, and what is become of the wench? 


Nor Patty! and here too my reputation is ruined as 
well as the girFs. 


Rack. Your reputation! that's a good jest. 
Sir Chr. Yes, sirrah, it is: and all owing to my 
acquaintance with you ; I, forsooth, am called your 
adviger! as if your contriving head and profligate 
heart stood in need of any assistance from me. 


ine stuff affect you? 


Sir Ckr. How? easy enough; I will be judged 
now by Poultice—Peter, speak the truth; before 
this here Hlot in my escutcheon, have you not ob- 
gryed when 1 weat to either a ball or breakfasting, 


| how eager all the girls gathered round me, gibing, 
_ and joking, and giggling ; gad take me, as facetious 


and free as if 1 were their father. 
Poul. Nothing but truth. 


Fil. That's truth, to my zertain knowledge, for I 


r 
_ throwing your double tenders about. 


Sir Chr. True, honext Fillup—before your curst 


| of conversing with me; but now, when 1 am 


_ | vile than ene ans. 
will venture within ten yards of my chair; 1 an 
shunned worse than a leper in the days of King Lad; 
an absolute hermit in the midst of 3 


Fillupy is not this a melancholy truth? 

Sir Chr. But this is not all; the crop-eared cutzef 
the city have taken into their empty heads to neg- 
le& me ; formerly, Mr. Mayor could not devour a 
cubtard, but I received a civil card to partake; but 
now, the rude rascals, in their bushy bobs, brush 
dy me without deigning to bow; in short, I do not 
believe I have had a corporation crust in my mouth 
for these in months: you might as well expect a 


minister of state at the Mansion House, as eme 


one of their feasts. | 

Fill. His honour tells nothing but truth. 

Sir Chr. So that I am almost famished as well as 
Fill. Quite famish'd. as a body may zay, meter. 
Si Chr. Oh! Tom, Tom, you have been a cursed 
acquaintance to me; what a number of fine turtle 
c 
lost me. 

Rack. My dear Sir Kit, for m l marie your 
thanks; how often has Dr. Carawitchet told you, 
that your rich food and champaigne, would produce 
nothing, but peor health and read pain? 


" Sir Chr. What signifies the prattle of such a pun- 
ning puppy as he} What, I suppose you would 
starve me, you scoundrel? When I am got out oi 
one fit, how the devil am I to gather nreaget 9 
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| — Do you think it.is to be done 
| by dipping and alopping? (drinks) But no matter; 
ok you, Major Racket, all between us is now at 


mand; and, Sir, I should consider it as a particular 
| favour if you would take no further notice of me; 1 


zincerely desire to drop your acquaintance, and as 


Gr mynclf, I am fixed, positively fixed, to reform. 


Rack. Reform! ha, ha. 
„ Chr. Reform ; and why not? You mall zee, 


| kdgings, 1 will send for Luke Lattitat and Codicil, 


2er 
Rack. Stuff — 
Sir Chr. iss to be carried every 


enn the twelve o'clock prayers, at the Abbey, and 
| regulaely twice of a Sunday. 


Rack. Ha, ha, ha. 


Sr Chr. Ha, ha, ha; you may laugh, but Vil be 


Gmn'd if 1 don't; and if all this don't recover my 


credit, I am determined, besides, to hire a house in 
Haudequin-Row, and be a constant hearer at the 


Countess's chapel— 


Rack. And 50, perhaps, turn out a field-preacher 


ia time. 
Sip Cr. I don't know but I may. 


Rack. Well then, my dear Sir Chriatoyher, dien; 


Ig if we aut part, Jet us part as friends should 
pot with dry lips, and in anger; Fillup, take care of 


hehnight. (Fillup fil the glazes:) Well, faith, 


8 I can't 1 


* * 4 * * * 
* „ a 7 - 


14 rut MAID OF BATW." PTY 


to lose yon 9393 e 
in our time. 


Ser Chr. True, Tom, tra. 

he Than, io the fee of e earl 
— — 
erate hero, and in his own manner cried, Crown me 
ye spirits that delight in gen rous wine. 

Sir Chr, Vanity, mere vanity, Tom, nothing but 
vanity. 

Rack. And then another day at the—but reple. 

nish, Fillup, the bowl is not empty. 

Sir Chy. Enough, enough. 

Rack. What, don't flinch man—it is but to finish 
the come, Sir Christopher, one tender squeeze. - 

Sir Chr. Take care of my hand ; none of your old 
tricks, you young dog. | 

Rack. Gentle as the lick of a lap-dog; there— 
What a clock is it Fillup ? R 

Fill. vn tell you, mexter, (looks on his g.) 
just turn d a zix— 

Rack. So 500n; hang ĩt Sir Kit, it is too early to part; 
come, what say you to one per more ? but one to 
the sacred feelings of friendship—honest Fillup 

Sir Chr. Not a morsel, Tom, if you would give 
me the universe. 

* een man! only a Sandwich or N 
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l. A famous John Dorey, ro pale ef ale, 
tas there de a joint of Lanadown >” 


| then, you do know, my Molly be vamous in 


marrow puddings. 
— IS Knight, what do 
you choose: 

res. Me! why you een to have forgot what 


| India you just — 


heck. Your design to reform—not at all ; Dir 


f ink you quite right; ny 
paved; but what needs all this hurry ? to 4 


| © new day, it will then be carly enough—Fillup, 


cad us in just what you will. | young dog-- 
. Sir Chr.gYou are a coaxing, cujoling young | 


Veh if it must be $0, Fillup, it must; Fillup get 


me an anchovy toast, and do you hear, and a red 


| herring or two, for my stomach is damnably 


Hul. Ichall, to be zure. — 
. So that's nee, Poultice, 
i; well my blades, and what news have you 


| wiring cen you 


Poul. Except a little ran of sore throats about the 
ren 
Yropt of with the leaves in October, the town is in 
wenable.— 

. you ont for th ning? —_ 

"Fant. There is the new play-house, you k 


hopes ane we err! — 
oor” appropos—what is become of my lictle By 
B3 
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ee 
e. Ln, towlly lost - 


Rack. Loot! what, leſt you 1 am tory for tht 


| Sir Chr. Worte, worse. . 

Rack. 1 hope she an't dead. 

Bir Chr. Ten thouznd times worte than all that, 

Rack. How the deuse can that be * 
—_ N e dae alive—ts be. 
married. 

Rack. Poh! is that all! That ceremony was, is 
deed, formerly looked upon as a kind of metaphysi- 
cal grave, but the aysten is changed, and marriage 
553 n= . 
ann | | 

S Chr. Indeed) 

. Rack. Prbane i who tyiks now of the drudgery of 
domestic duties, of nuptial chains, and of bonds— 
mere obgolete words; they did well enough in the 
dull days of Queen Bess; but a modern lass puts on 
ſetters to enjoy the more freedom and pledges her 
S 
nne 

. ͤ ͤ— 0 
in our morals! what an unfortunate dog am 1 to 


come into the world at least half a century too % 


what would 1 give to be born twenty years hence! 
there will be damnd fine doings then, hey Tem} 
But Em afraid our poor little girl won't have it in 
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| farms in the country. 
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== - & Ci, Od when once you ker th name of dey 


[partner— 
Rack. Who is it ? 


Sir Chr. An equalatagre of 3 
:old fusty, shabby, ahuffting, money - low ing, water. 


| OO» Rua : 
— 


ir Chr. He, even hes 

Kari. ——— — en 
rat! but then, how does this design nut with — 
\wagice? the girl has no fortune. | 
Sir Chr. * what her talents will give 


"Rack. Why, the poltroon does not mean to profit 


| — 


Sir Chr. Perhaps if his family chould chance to 
increase but 1 believe his main motive is the hopes 
of an heir. 
| Rack. For which be muet de indedaed to reme of 
his neighbours; in that point of light, indeed; the 


[matter is not 30 much amiss; it is iniporible she 


en be foad of the fellow, and it is very hard, with 
that a month, I don't— 


unt her here for an hour? 


- ch. How! 


, 
= 
[4 © . v ; 
+ — 
| „ 9 " * Ws ©® . g 
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__ Sir Chr. Wee IN | 
the rumbling old family-coack carries her immedi, 
ately from the rr 


ol kane in the country. 
' Rack. Indeed! ©: 

8 Chr. Where, bexides the Am 
_ * will be watched by as les than two brace of his 
sisters, four as malicious, musty old maids as. ever 


R r neglect 


world. 


lenses 


Wi. Sir Christopher, in a christian country, 'this 
must not de suffered What ? a miserable 


tattered 
old fellow like him — tempting 
creature as her! 


Sir Chr. A diabolical plan. 

Rack. Desides, the sectuding, and immureing a 
girl possessed of her elegant talents, is little better 
Me Chr. Infamous! —_— a 
where are the means to prevent it ? 


Rack. Mauch might be done if you would lend u 


your aid. 


Sir Chr. Me! . 


meal you want to employ me again as your pimp? 
- Rach. You take the thing wrong; I only vn 
to stand forth, my dear Knight, and like mycelf, be 
the pſotettor of innocence, and a true friend ts the 


4 


" Sir Chr. A true friend ts the publict « Gntall- 


ing horse that; but 1 feac like other pretendery, 


* . ten. 
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the port manufacturer, Billy Button the taylor, 


1 iy —_ 14 


In nmel. 


* | 


Tom, when your own private purpose is served, the 
| prox public 


will de left in the lurch: but, however 
the poor girl does deserve to be saved, and if I could 


. 


"heck. That was spoke like yourself—apon what 


| teins are you and Flint at present. 


Sir Cky. Oil and vinegar are not s0 opposite. = 
| Rack. Pete, you amoke a pipe with hm ome: 


times; pray who are-your party? 


Poul. Mynheer Sour Croat, Monsieur de Jariey 


Master Flint and I, most evenings take a whiff bere. 
Rack. Are you all in his confidence on this great 
oceasion ? 


| Poul. Upon this case we have had conzultations, 


but Billy Button is first in his favour, he likes his 


Rack. From this quarter we must begin the at- | 


| tack! could we not contrive to convene n. 


eus senate to-night ? 

Foal. 1 should think easily enough. 

Rack. But before you meet here. 

Poul. Without doubt. 

Rack. My dear Poultice, will you undertake the 
— 3 


| Paul, 1 will el their ru v eri Sir Chris 


persuaded, * am 
c 
- Rack. We must contrive at least to take of the 
„ will have on his 


courage. [Exit Poultice. 
Sir Chr. Well Major unfold what can you mea 

by this meeting ? 
enn 

| have 50 loog tudied mankind | 
S8 Chr. Explain. 


Rack. cant you conceive what infinite struggles 
"atom ben telt by this fellow before he could 
muster up courage to engage in this dreadful peri- 

lous state? How often have you heard the prover- 
dial puppy affirm, that marriage was fishing for a 
_ . zingle eel among a barrel of snakes? What infinite 


odds, that you laid hold of he eel, and then a mil | 


lion to one but he slipt through your fingers : 

Sir Chr. True, true. 

Rack. Can't you, then, guess what will be his fer- 
lings and fears when it comes to the push? Do you 


think the public opinion, his various doubts of im- 
zelf, and of her, the pride of his family, and the 


: loud claims of avarice, his ruling passion 'till now, 

wont prove near an equipoise to his love: 

Sir Chr. Without doubt. 

Rack. At the critical led, wes the eat 

ting advice of all his 2 

LI | 
Sr Chr, Very probably, Tom, I coatess. 
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- Rack. As to our engines, there is no fear of them: ; 


Billy Button you have under your thumb ; Pl ur- 


dne a pipe of port of De Jarsey, and we are ture 
of old Sour Crout for a hamper of hock. 
$& Cir. Right, right; but aſter all, what is to 


| hecome of the girl? Come, Tom, n have no ſoul 


Play shown to her. 
-- Rack, Her real happiness is part of my projech, 


Enter Fi,Lue 
Fill. Hee be Mynhere Sour Cront and dMonazcer 


| De Jarvey a come. 


Sir Chr. We will attend them only think, Tom, 


| rr 
jmtrument of any wore mischief, 


© Rack. Never fear. | 
Sir Chr, Papticularly wa, now [ any n 


Back. It would be criminal in the highest degree. 
Kr ir. Ay, rot your hypocritical face I am half 
afraid Tom to trust you ; Pl be hanged if you han t 


— tmewickeddezign yourself ou the gipl; but however, 
| Ivan my hands of the 


- Rack.. My dear Knight, don't be — 
ä 3 


„„ 


Eater Burron, | 
rn 


were is Sir— Oh -I understood as how your honour 


- 


ah 2 * J- "7" * 0 * 
* 


_ enn un or Barh. 1 
worst of my enemies can't say but Dilly Button 
by Wiltshire's waggon, that flies in eight days. | | 
Sir Cv. To-morrow, Billy will do; take a eat; | 
Dutt. I had rather stand f 

Sir Chr. I wanted to talk to you upon another 
affair—what, I suppose, you are very busy at pre- 
Sent ? 

Butt. Vast busy, your honour? 

Sis Chr. This marriage I reckon, takes up man 
of your time. 

Suit. Your honour ! 

Rock. Miss Linnet, and your old master Flint 
5 2 k. 

Bute. O! Ay! but the zquire does not intend to 
ent a dash till the spring. 

Sir Chr. No!—nothing happen'd—1 hope affaits 
are all fixed? | 

Butt. As a rock I am sure now, it cat fail; 
deenuse why I have peremptory orders to scour an 
. new line the coachman and footman's old frocks; 
and am, besides to turn the lace, and fresh button 
the wuit his honour made up twenty years 859 comes. 
Rack. Nay, then it is determined— — 
Butt. Or he would never have gone to such a 

expence. 
t 
opinion, atter all, of this match ? 

: 44 1t is not becoming, your bonour E- 
a tradexman like me to give ha- 
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Rach. Why not > don't you think now, Billy, it 

ie bold undertaking for a man at his time of life? 
Suit: Why to be-sure his honour is a little stricken 
in years, as a body may say ; and take all the care 
that one can, time will wear the nap from even su- 
ine cloth: stitcbes tear, and elbows will out as 


they y— 
cr. And dexides, Bill, the dride's a mere 
. "Th 
Butt. 3 Honour; but $she is a 
Ie bit of stuff, and I am confident will turn out 


nell in the wearing—1 — tw 


nf af taking measure of Miss. 


Rack. Indeed i | 
Butt. Yes; and, to my thinking, a 


| ty gad progress; because, why, at church of a 


Sunday de suffered me to look for the lessons, and 
noreover, many time and oft we have sung palms: 

en of the very same book. 

Ai. That was going a great way. 

Rav: Nay; bezides and more than all that, abe has: 
x this precious _— < 6 
me of my own presentation. 

Kad. Ay; and how came the treaty broke off? 

D 
eren ee himself! 
* Chr. Ten afraid, Bil, your beauty is a lade 


l et the jilt. 


Nu. No, your worship, it is all along with her 
wither; cause her great aunt, by her father's side 
 nadergym.in's daughter, she is as pragmatic and · 
proud as the Pope; 30, forwoth, nothing will please 
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5 — —umↄ er a... | 
Rack. 1 knew the refusal could not come from the 
— for, without a compliment, Billy, there is ao 
between you and 3 


comparison 

pretty, slight, tight, light, nimble= — 
Butt. Yes—very nimble and alight, and we ue 

| both of a height, ha, ha, ha! + Hi 
Sir Chr. Why love has made Billey a poet. 


Butt. No, 3 ier | 


isset. 
| Rack. Andycurctetiondnry re 


Butt. For all is hr Se 
Sir Gr. Why Billy blazes to-day. 
n 

heavy as hign, * 

their own. 

Rack. I dare my. 

Butt. Ay. eadiare duties cas devinin ite 
Street; and perhaps, a bit or two of land in a 
corner. 

Sir Ckr. Ol the curmudgeonly rogue 

Butt. And moreover, if Madam Linnet talks of 

families, 1 would have her to know that I have 

powerful relations as well as herxelf—there's Tom» 
hy Button my uncle's own en, that has an em- 
| under the government— 
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" | ut kept the great pastry-cook's shop in the Strand, 
| now lives at Brentford, and is made a justice of the 


[ as iis is the de e thick ie will be 
| aut to ding mane ba 


| #esdut just measure and cut. 
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Sir. Chr. If Billy will but follow direct ions. 
| W 


| ne. We wil incralt you frrtdcr within. din- 
| jor Racket, your hand. | 

' Butt. Let me help you ; folks may go farther and | 
| fare worse, as they s2y—why, I have some thoughts, 1 
| Hheng-call is my dcdts to retive into the country 
and set up for a gentleman. . 

| Rack. Why not? one meets with a great number 
| —— never bred to the business. 
Burt. 1 an 't much of a mechanic at present; I 


ack. No! | 

| Bee. I don't think that 1 have gat croa-leg'd 
| for these six years. 

Rack. Indeed ! 

| Butt. And who can tell, your honour, 7 
jears, if I behaves well, but like cousin Puff, I may 
let myself put in the commiss on. | 
Sir Cir. The worshipful William Button, K- 
| Quize—ft sounds well, I can fell you, Billy; there 
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ACT W-SCENE 2 © 


— 
Enter Mrs. Lixxzr and Miss. 


Mrs. Linnet. 


© EINER ood I am convit. 
ced there is some little, low, 9 
larks in your heart. 


Mis Lin. Indeed my dear Mother, you wrong me. 


Mrs Lin. Indeed, my dear Miss, but I don't; what 
else could induce you to reject the addresses of a lo- 
ver like this? Ten thousand pounds a year! Gad 
my lie, there is not a lady in town would refuse 
Rim, let her rank de ever 0 

Miss Lin. Not his fortune 1 firmly believe. © 

Mrs. Lin. Well; and who now-a-davs marties 
any thing ele ? Wonld you refuse an estate. because 


it happen d to be a little encumber'd? You must 


——— kind of mortgage. 
Mis Lin. But the disproportion of years 

Mrs. Zis. In your javour, Child; the incumbrance 
wilt de the sooner removd— 

Miss Lin. Then, my dear mother, our minds; how 
very widely they differ; my nature is liberal and frank, 
CEC TAECENIECIING 
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| vain bf my talents; if they can procure 
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IM, in the very boom of wealth, is Shut to every 


Irs. Lin. And ve, Miss, this heart you have had 


P | the good luck to unlock. 1 hope you don't urgs his 


offers to you as a proof of his passion for mohey ? 


8 | why you forget yourself, Kate; who, in the name of 


wonder, do you think you are! whaty because you 
have a baby face, and can bawl a few ballads— 

© Nice Lin. Nay, Madam, you know I was never 
me a decent 
father and 


 wpport, and in Some measure repay my 
Mrs. Lin. And how long are you sure your ta- 
lents, as you call em, will serve you. — Are a get 


| | of features secure against time? wont a single sore 


throat destroy the boasted power of your pipe ? But 


cuppose that Should not fail, who can insure you 


against che whim of the public? will they always 


| comtiaue their favour ? 


Mrs. Lin. What must become of you then? now 


by this means you are saſe, above the reach of ill- 


fortune ; besides, child, to put your own intere<t out 
of the question, have you no tender feelings for us? 
Consider, my love, you don't want for good nature; 
your conzent to this match will, in the worst of 
Limes, secure a firm and able friend to the family - 

Miss Lin. You deceive yourself, indeed, my dear 


Gady 
refuse 
urries 
cause 
muse 
gage» 
rance 
; how | 
rank, 
y; his 


. mother ; he, a friend! 1 dare believe the first proof 
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cottimnithds to break off all correspondence with every 
relation I have. -H. 


te. sey story indeed——Wen, | 
work, I find what | 


child, I must set your father to 
T Catharine Colditream, without. } 
Is Mrs. Linnet within ? 9 1 8 
Mrs. Lin. Oh! here comes a protectress of yours, 


Lady Catharine Coldstream, submit the matter ts 
her, abe can have no views, is well read in the ways 


of the world, and has your interest sincerely at heart, 


La. Cath. How is aw wi you, Mestress Linnet and 
Miss! what a dykens is the matter wi 


: 
: 


| deems gut quite in the dumps? I thought you were 
aw ready to jump out of 


b 
. Li I wich your Ladyship would 
fake Kitty to task, for what 1 can say cignifiesno- 


La. Cath, Ah, that's aw wrang ; what has been 
the matter, Miss Kitty? you ken well enom that 
children owe an implicit concession to their parents— 
it is na for bairns to litigate the will of their friends. 

Mrs. Lin. Especially, my Lady, ina case where 
their own happiness is 30 nearly concerned; there is 
no persuading her to accept Mr. Flint's offers. 


La. Cath. Gad's mercy, Miss, how comes aw this 


about, dinna you think you hae drawn a braw ticket 
in the lottery of life; do ua you ken that the mon is a 
laind of aw the land in the country. 
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—_— 
Bd. don hot on ena 


| ered is her head ? 


Mrs. Lin. D 


| me; 1 havecharg'd her, but she saar denies l. 


" is. Carb. Miss, you munna be bashful; an you 


| — . your physician „ 


e Lin. Your Ladychip may believe me, Ma- 


| Gam I have no complaint cf that kind. 


La. Cath. The lass is obstinate; Mestreas Linnet, 


cannot yoursel gi a guess ? 
Mrs. Lin. 1 can't say that 1 W 
deed, 5ome time ago, I was inclin'd to believe Mr, | 


| Button— 


Le, Cath, What, yon taylor in Stall-Street; ah 
Mrs. Linnit, you are aw out in your guess; the lass 


| $twa veel bred, and twa saucy to gi her heart to sik 


a burgis as he, Willy Button! nac, he is nac the lad 


avaw, 
| _ Mrs. Lin. Major Racket, I once thought; bu 
IL. Cath. Ah, Racket! that's another man's mat- 


ter;  laczes are apt enow to set their hearts upon 


Sp a cockade has muckle charms wi our sex; 
| | >, Mixs, comes the wind fra that corner? 


Mics Lin. Does your ladyship think, to dislike Mr. 


| — necenary to have 6 prepereriien 


for omebody else? 
-C3 
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————— cometimes. 
Mrs. Lin, Your ladyship is most excerdingly kind 
pe hear, Kitty, mind what her ladyship zays, do 
mylar, and be ruF@ by your friends, they are dt 
and wizer than you. [Exit 
L. Cath. Well, Mis what's the cavse of av this? 
what makes you $0 aver to the will of your friends? 

Miss Lin, Your ladyship knows Mr. Flint. | 

Miss. Lin. Com your eri then de ueber. 
à cause? 

La. Cath. Icanna xay Mr. Flint is quite an Adonis; 
but wha is it that in matrimony gets aw they wick 
When I intermarried with Sir Launcelot Coldstream, 
_ I was en sek a tree las as yours! ; and the ba- 
ronet bordering upon his grand climaCteric; you 
mun ken, Miss, my Father was so unsaucy as to gang 
out with Charley in the forty-five, after which, his 
fidelity was rewarded in France by a commission that 


was paid. 
Miss. Liz. Infamous ingratitude! 


4. Cath. Ay, but 1 dna think they will ind ny 


mare sic fools in the North, 
. Lin. I hope not. 


La. Cath. 3 
was mickle siller for we poor bairns that were leſt; 
10 that in trotd, 1 was glad to get an extablichumeat] 


rer 
while, perhaps ies may throw aff her reserve, h 
| there's nobody dy but ourselves; a mother, you bes 1 
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did na bring ina bawber, and a pension that he never l 
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ke any comparizon - between - Lady . Catharine 


— {i 


nis in her veins. MACK « 


. infadin dint ant a 
Ls. Cath. A lady lincally descended from the 
111 
hauses abroad and at hamg——- | { 

Miss Lin. I deg, Madam, your ladyship— - 

La. Cath. And Kitty Linnet; a linle play * 
22 | 
walls, | 

Miss Lin. Lap emmy canada! — 

Ls. Cath. Look ye, Miss, I will cut matters Short, 


| you ken well enow, the ſirat notice that Ie 


of you, was in your acting in Allan Ramaay's play of 


 Faitieand Roger; ere ain l hae been your fat end 


but an you conti nue obatinate; ä — — 
Ichall straitwith withdraw my protection, 
Miss Lin. I Shall be extremely unhappy in loving 


| jourladyship's favour, 


Ia. Cath. Mias, or depends eee 
Mis Lin. Well, Madam, as a proof how highly, 


Inte it, and how dearous Lam af obeying the cam 


mands of my parents, it shan't be my fault i Mheip: 
vues are not accomplizh'd. 
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« La.Cach;Thatsam wright now, Kitty ; 4 meakin, | 
are the prudent lass that I thought you... Love, 
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adore the power df the world; — ns 52 ge- 
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"POW Tf Mrs. Linnet ( without.) 4 

© Abe Line. With your Ladyahip's leave— 4 75 
Ta. Cath. You may come in, Mrs. Linnet; your 

daughter is brought to a proper sense of her duty, 

and is ready to coincide with your wish. 

\ Ars. Zin. We are infinitely obliged to your Lady- 

ahip; this is lucky, indeed; Mr. Flint is now, Ma- 

dam, below; ned begs to de admitted. 

.' La. Cath. Ah! the mon comes inthe nick: ber 


— nr 


LExit. — 
nene ne 


r that he canna 


your aw is at Stake. | 
Þ gym 1 all be hardly able 139 
a einglon 
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"I" 


there is nothing moves a love-eick lum mair then 
'| a g- (eie without.) I hear the lad on the 


| the Scotch tunes, you ken, are unco pathetic ; ung 


. . 


. Cath. Suppoze then you sing; gi him a ung. 


pairs; but let the words be aw melting and agft— 


him the ts of Cary arts Braes of — 


| er 


ke Parr ond Mee, Laas 


den the lan of your heart; — — ag 


pretty solid foundation, but as w the edifice you 
gegen rag 
5 } ties Lady Catherine, 
Flint. een Ladyship, I will do my endea- 


| wur, Madam Linnet, I have made bold to bring 


you a present, a mall paper of tea, in my poche 
you will order the tea-kettle on. 


Mrs. Lin. — haveuc 
Flixe. Þ won't put you to any expence. 
[ Exit Mrs. Liane. 


Well, Mies, I understand (here by my Lady, that 


that zhe, that is, that you, with respect and regard 
to the—ah, ah, —wont you pleaze to be tested? 


la. * rn: 


myzelf. [4:ide. 
Rint. 1 zay, Minn un as Dimes a raging, your 


5 n an. ahve 
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S oor | | 
"Mizs Lon. Of the country? 


| yrenicat place for your true lovers to live in—dome, 
thing zo rural; for my part, I can't see what pleasure 
pretty Misses can take in galloping to plays, 3 and to 
balls, and such expensive vagaries ; there is ten 
times more pastime in fetching walks in the fields, 
SP — 
ies hm. * feeding the poultry, au 
Fline. Right, Miss. 
- Ares Lin. It must be own'd they ave poutty an- 
for ladies. 
I. Yes; for my mother used to 5ay, who, be 
tween ourzelves, was a notable housewite, 
Your folks that are idle, 
May live to bite the bridle. e 
Mis Lis. What a happiness to have been bred 
under 80 prudent a parent! | 
Fiat. Ay, Mise, you will have reason to 8 90; 
ber maxims have put many à pound into my pocket. 
Mis Lin. How does that concern me? 
Tho' I was the maker 
Tou may be the partaker. 
— Gir, you-are very ebliging- 


C 
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5 r | 
to be met with f ey think, Miss, to have vill 


Bee. Ay —— 1 think it is the max 
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aul drink constantly found you, without cost or. 


' care on your side; especially now meat is 80 dear. 


- Misxs Lin. Considerations by no means to be 
Flint. Moreover that you may live and appear 
ke my wife, I fully intend to keep you a coach. 
Miss Lin. Indeed! 
Flint. Yes; and you shall command the homes 


| whenever you please, unless during the harvest, 


and when they are employ d in ploughing and car- 


ung; because the main chance must be 


you know. 

Miss Lin. True, true. 

Flint. Tho' 1 dont think, you will be vaztly fond 
of coaching about ; for why, we are off of the turn- 
pike, and the roads are deadly deep about we. 
Miss Lin. What, you intend to reside in the coun- 
try ? 

Flint. Without doubt ; for then, dice, I hall be 
ane to have you all to myself. 

Mi Lin. An affectionate motive; hut even 
in this happy state, where the most perfect 
mon prevails, some colitary hours will intrude, 
3 


Hiat. What, in the country, my dear Miss? dot a 
minute —you will find all pastime and jollity there; 
dor what with minding the dairy, dunning the to- 


un, preserving and pickling, aurung the children. 
ang the gervants, mending and making, 
| rating, boiling and baking, you wont have a mo- 
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du Lin. In afraid the days will be hardly lang 
enough to execute 50 extensive a plan of enjoyment.” | 


— Flint. And besides Miss they pay for their lad. 
Jags, as they are counted very good mowers Jo 
E.. 64 n * 1 | 
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I Lin. True; but within doors, your mansion 
js capacious, and 


Fe. Capacious! yes, yes, capacious enough z 


you may stretch your legs without crossing the 
threshold; why, we go up and down stairs into every 
| So of the hene>——to be cave, at yorent, i Þs 2 
lar out of repair; not that it rains in, where 
r 


| cezat prexent. 


In Lin. Your prospects are pleasing ? 
Hunt. From off the top of the leads; for why, 1 


| have boarded up most of the windows, in order to 


gave paying the tax; but to my thinking, our bed- 
chamber, * is the mort plexcantent place in the 
| houxe. 

Miss Lin. Oh, Sir, you are very polite. 
Flint. No Miss, it is not for that; but you must 


| know, that there is a large bow window facing the 


ent, that does finely for drying of herbs; it is hung 
round with hatchments of all the folks that have 
| &d in the family; and then the pigeon-house is 
wer our heads. 

Miss Lin. The pigeon- house 

it. Yes; and there, every morning, we shall 
de wak'd by day- break, with their murmuring, coo- 
ing and courting, that will make it as ſine as can be. 
| Mis Lin. Ravishing ! Well, Sir, it must be con- 
fed, you have given me a most bewitching 
piſture of pastoral life ; your place is a perfect Ar- 


 Galia—but I am afraid half the charms are deriv'd 
F 
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Flait. Not heightetie@ à Vit, as yourself «hidlh be 
judge---and then, as to the company, Mis, you 
wy have tat that hin you will ka 
* 35 4 boy cat with. | | 

Lis. Really. 
"Flank: Toe is he widow Klein, tha ih 
"the Adam and Eve at the ent of ton, dufte 
| Sgretable body, indeed---rhe death of her hub 
has drove the poor woman to tipple a bit---Firiner 


I Lin. A very n 
in this paradise, there is nothing left you to wü. 
Flint. Yes, Miss, but there 1 is-— — 

Miss Lin. Ay; what can that be? 

Fliat. The very same that our grandfather had.. 
to have & Beautiful Eve by my side---Could I lea | 
the lovely Linnet nothing loath to that bower-..0 | 
_  Miss Lin. Oh, excess of gallantry! ! 5 
| Flitit. Would her wweet breath but deign to kin. | P13 
id de, and blow up my hopes! 5 
4 Miss Lin. Oh, Mr. Flint! I must not suffer this for 
your sake; a person of your iuportance and rank— 
Flint. A yourlg Nas of your great merit and 

Mn Ein. A gentleman so accomplish'd and rich-.. | * 
| Flint. Whose perfettions are not only the talk of | 
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Aud as they warble from each pray, 
Loye melts the uniyertal lay, &c. 
Flint. Enchanting! ravishing sounds not the 


rn 
le Oh, fel 


Flint. May I flatter myself that the words of that 
where directed to me? 

Miss Lin. Should 1 make such a confession, 1 

— . 


Enter Lady Cyrranixe CoLDSTREAM. 
Ia Cath. Come, come, Master Flint, I'll et your 


—— —_—_— * 
2 


are apt to be modext and shy, then take her answer 
S 


tackle, and you will find us ready to gang to the = 


kirk. 
H.. Miss, may I rely on what her ladyship 
__ ays? 
La. Cath. Gad's mercy! I think the man is be. 
witch'd! he wonna take a woman of quality's word 
for gik a trifling thing as a wife. 
_ Flint. Your Ladyship will impute it all ws wy 
fears—then 1 will strait et about getting the needful. 
La. Cath. Gang your gait as fast as you list. 
Flint. Lord bless us! I had like to have forgot— 
I have, please your Ladyship, put up here in a purse, 
a few presents, that if miss would deign to accept— 
La. Cath. Ah! that's aw wright, quite in the order 
of things; as matters now stand, there is no harm 
in her accepting presents fra you, master Flint; you 
may produce. 
Flint. Here is a Porto Bello pocket- piece of Ad- 
miral Vernon, with his image a one side, and ix 
men of war all in full sail on the other— 
II. Cath. That's a curious medallion. | 
Flint. And here is half a crown of Queen Ann's 
as fresh as when it came from the mint— 
La. Cath. Yes, yes, it is in very fine presarvation, 
Flint. In this here paper, there are two mourning 
might serve very well, 1 should think, for the ap- 
6’ | 
La. Cath. How! a mourning— 
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Tore till death sball wap my breath = 
ed, Ay, en. that contains mickle — 
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n t 
my grinders; this was given me Athe! 
Slingsdy, and 1 hope will be 2 ws the 
| year comes about. 

- La. Cath. Na doubt, na doubt; leave that matter 

| to us—l warrant we impede the Flint family from 

Flint. I hope s0—1 should be glad to have a son o 
my own, if so be, but to leave him my fortune, be- 
cause why, at present there is no mortal that I care a 
farthing about. 

La, Cath. Quite a philosapher—then dispatch, ma- 
ster Flint, dispatch; nn 
{ you hanna a moment to lose. 

Flint. True, true, your ladyship's entirely devoted 

Miss, I am your most affectionate slave. [ Exzt, 
I. Cath. A away lad, this master Flint; you see, 
Miss, he has a meaning in aw that he does. 

mi Lin. Might | be permitted to alter your 
| ladyship's words, I should rather say, meanness. | 
I. Cath. It is na mickle matter what the mon is 
| at prevent, wi a little management you may mold 

Miss Lin. I am airaid he is not made of auch pliang 
materials; but, however, I have too far advanced to 
D3 
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retire the Gele cast—l have no chanee now, unlest 


my 


Should happen to alter his mind— 
bu 


- - 
* 9 


THE END OF THE SECOND ACT. 


perfidy—Come away Miss. 
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ACT m. 
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SCENE I.—Sir Cansrorurt Curt, SOUR 
 Cxovr, Du IAST, Major Racrar, and Poul. 
TICE, discovered sitting at a table. | 


Wes mus take care that Flint does not surprise 
ns, for the scoundrel is very suspicious. 

Rack. There is no danger of that—I lodged him, 
xafely at Linnet's—Button stands centry at the end of 
the street, s0 that we shall be instantly 9 
every motion he makes. 

Poul. Well managed, my Major. 

Sir Chr. rn. hanns 
very well what he is about. 

Sour Cr. Upon my word, Major Racket has very 
tine disposition to make a figure at de head of de 
army; five or six German campaigns will—ah, dat 


| de best school in de vorid for make de var. 


Sir Cr. Five or six German campaigns! 

Sour Cr. Ay, Chevalier; vat you say to dat? 

Sir Chr. O Mynheer! nothing at all—a German 
war, for ought I know, may be a very good School, 
dut it is a damned expensive education for us. 

De Jar. C'est vrai, Chevalier, dat is all true, cet 


| r at 
t ſine English guinea, 


rather worse off than your men, for they stand no 
chance of rising again. 

De Jay. Ha, ha, ha! dat is very well—le Chevalier 
have beaucoup d' esprit, great deal of wit, ma fui. - 


wid et eur ext. e 
04A as. ws zeveral parts you ave to 


| SirChr. 25 
de most minds. 
< Rack.” You, De Jarsey, and Button, will employ all 
your eloquence on the prudential side of the- On, 
dear Jarzey! here is adraft for the pipe of Port that 
Im. | | 

De Jor. Dat is right. 

Rack. The only — dew, Devoght 
or Frenchmen. — Dm 


n 8 
— 1 a vt — are concluded at 


— ame 
Butt. Because why, in 19 minutes air you men 


4 v 20439 or, parn. „ 
Sir Chr. True, Monsieur; but our guineas are 


| Nack, I think the Knight is in luck—bue dun 't lot 


- Poul, Iwill alarm him ow the dds of his healih. | 
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Lnight, we must decamp. 


J kN e 


| plot operates as I expect, the hero will return to their 
house 
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| cur holte@ the Squire, and hurry scurry's away to 
layer Lattitat' s, who, you know, arrests his tenants, 
| anũ does all his concerns. 

l. True; well— 
L ee about drawing 


"I „ think Flint will 
come totheclub? 

| Butt. There is no manner of doubt; because why, 
he holloo'd to me from over the way—what, Billy, 
I xuppose you are bound to the Bear; well, boy, I 
hall be hard at your heels—and he seem'd in pro- 
digious vast spirits. 

Rack. I am mistaken if we don't lower them a little 
Well, Gentlemen, the time of aftion draws nigh. 


Sir Chr. When you will. 
Rack. 1 think, Sir Chrictopher, you lodge in the 
ame house with the Linnets ? 

Sir Chr. Just over their heads. 

Rack. Then thither we'll go—ten to one, if our 


SirChr. Most likely. 
Rack. We are come to a crisis, and the catastrophe 
e our piece can't be very far off. 

. Chr. 1 wiah, like other plays, it don't end in a 
marriage. 
Neri. Then 1 Ball be most confoundedly bit— 

but come, Knight. 
| GirCkr. Rot you, I do as fast as I can -I cavt 
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that Idon't comprehend. —But do, Major, bare pity 


on the poor girl; upon. my nul 6 FEE. 


ren, 30 innocent anfomo— 

Rack. Pooh, pooh; don't be aburd—T thoughe 
chat matter had been fully explain'd; this, Knight, 
is no time to 1 
1 gm ane rl hey re 

Rock. Be innocent of the knowledge, deren 
Knight, till done, and then applaud the deed. 

Sir Chr. It is very extraordinary Major Racket, 
if you are determined to make the devil a visit, that 
you cab 't pay it alone ; or if you must have compy» 
ny, what a pox makes you think of fixing on me? 

Rack. Hey day! ha, hat What, in the vapour 
again ?t—we must have some more punch 

Sir Chr. You are mistaken; that won't have 
power to change the state of my mind, my rezolyes 
are too firm— 

Rack. And who wizhes to break them? 1 only 
wit your callituree wakes; and your reformation, 
you recollect, don't begin *till to-morrow. 
Sir Chr. That's true, indeed; but no human 
power shall prevail to put it off any Jonger than ww. 

Rack. Or the next day at farthest. 


L be——ifI go. 
— 8 ce and Sir Cir, 


= 


this business; there is certainly someshing at , 
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Poul. Come lads, lun your pipes=wiich of vs 


LI woe if de rather tos bold for me to be- 


4 Then ot 8 les de emen 


. 


Enter FLixT., 


ters are vettled at — Bette Kate © wy 


und t0-miorfow is fix'd for the dey. 


Poul. You have settled it then: 

Flint. As firm as a rock. 

Flint. Reweig? 1 hoe ited Wig 
Pond. You hawt? 

Flint. No, to IP en ney — 
dense would Pouhice be at? 

eee nothing 


is, 


3 — 
Tad. No, nothing very material—only—but as 
the matter is carried $0 fur 


Flint. So far! why 1 hope you have not * 
out any flaw—Kitty has no 


rant bein deen mode, prdeat, gol Be 
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All. No manner of doubt. 

Flint. rr 
nnr 
can't you speak out with a pox ? 

Poul. Why, Squire, as we are all your fd 
friends, we have been canvassing this matter among 
wa. | | 

Flint. You have? 

Poul. Marriage, you know very well, is no trifl. 
ing affair ; too much caution and care can't be ugd— 

Flint. That I firmly believe, which has made me 
defer it so long. 

Poul. 2 how is the state 
of your health? do you find yourself hearty and 
strong? 

Flint. I think $0; that is I— you han't obgerv'd 
any bad symtoms of late? 

Poul. No; but you us'd to have pains flying 

Flint. Formerly; but since I have fix'd my gout 


to a fit they are gone——that, indeed, lays me up 


four or five months in a year. 

Poul. A pretty long spell; and in such a case, 
do you think now that a marriage— 

Flint. The most best receipt in the world—»ly 
that, man, was one of my motives— wives, you know, 
are allow'd to make very good nurses. 

Poul. That, indeed. 

Flint. sn 
besides they don't cost one a farthing. 


8 


= 
_ 


case, 
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Poul. True, true; W ey HE. 


Paul. Yet he can't be less than—let me — 
wasn't you under old Syntax at Wells 


| Flint. He dy'd the year I left school. 


_ Poul. That must be a good forty year since. 
Flint. Come sheep-shearing next. 

Poul. Then, Squire, you are hord upon ty. 
Flint, Not far away, Master Poultice. 


_ Poud. og Regs Linger a ION fo beds 


men ave arviv'd many years wach Gaproportionat 
marriages as these. 

Flint. Surviv'd! why should they not ? 

Poul. But then their Stamina must be prodigi- 
ously strong. 

_ Flint. Stamina! 

Poul. Let us sce, Button, theve-was Bufter The, 


de, that married the Devonshire girl, he had a mat- 
ue o 


Butt. No, no; he dropp'd off in six months. 
Poul. True, true, I had forgot. 

Flint. Lord have mercy! 

Butt. Indeed, an old master of mine, Sir Harry 


Tuff, is alive, and walks about to this day. 


Flint. Hey! 
Poul. But you forgat where Sir Harry was born, 


| and how soon his Lady elop'd. 


Butt. In the honey 3 
the guards; I mind it full well. 
| E 


we, 


A n RR 


Fires. Wen, der ily, you of wt ne 


this? you don't think there is any Aer of 
Britt. As to the matter of death, the 
knows better then I, because why, that tet inks 


way ; but I halt hever forget Colonel Crazy, oneof | 


the dest customers that ever I had; I never think 
of him without dropping a tear— 
Flut. Why; what was the matter with him? 
Butt. Married Lady Barbary Bonnie, as It might 
be about niidaight on Monday—— 
Nint. n 


Butt. But never more saw the sweet free af hs 


zun. 
Flint. What! did he die? 


w i Good Lord! that was dreadful indent 
Of what age might he be? 

Butt. About your time of life. 

Flint That is vastly alarming, Lord bless m6, 
Bill, I am all of a tremble! 


Butt. Ay, truly, it Veſioves your hotour . 


der what youare about. 
Flint. True. 
Butt. — of wine mnt got ths 


ning forwards and backwards to town, and jaunting 


Flint. I shan't take her to many of them; perhaps 
I may dew her the Parliment house, and plays, and 


FTY 
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what they appears. 


Sk 
N. nnn * 


""Flene.. ' What occasion for that? 
Butt. As you arn't known, there is no doing 
pithout ; because why, 41 pages there for 


Flint. Right, Billy ; but 1 believe 1 have found 


| out a way to do that pretty cheap. 


Butt, Which way may be that? 
Fline. You have seen the minister that's come down 


'. | wack us together — 


Butt. I have—is he a fine man in the pulpit? 
at. He don't care much to meddle with that ; 


r 


| Butt. Indeed | 
_ Fiſke. And has left behind him, at Paris, a choice 


colleftion of curious rich cloaths, which he has pro- 
mis d to sell me a pennorth. 


Pay!. Pooh, what Billy talks of are tyifles to the 


evils you are to expe&t—to have a girl io break in 


upon your old ways ; your afternoon's nap ipterupted, | 
and perhaps not suffer d to rake your pipe of a 
night. | 

Flint. No! 


Poul. All your former friends forbidden your 


Flint. The e axe in, the less will go out; 
6.0003 by exory_ for thet. 


_— To make room for her own numerouy 
4 | 


E 3 


Poul. A brood of babes at your board, whos fs. | 


thers she herself won't find it easy to name 
Flint. To prevent that Fil lock her up in a room. 
Flint. Then FH turn her out of the house. 

Poul. Then her debts will throw you into gal- 

Flint. Who told you $0? 

Poul. A dozen of proftors— 

Flint. Then 1 will hang myself out of the way. 

Poul. So she will become possessed of her join- 
ture, and her creditors will foreclose your estate. 

Flint. What a miserable poor toad is a husband; 

Bute. Think of that, Squire, before it be toolate. 
Flint. Well but friends, neighbours, what the 
_ dense can I do? are you all of a mind? 

De Jar. All, all; dere is no question at all: what 
a garson of your ancient famille to take up with a 
pauvre petite bourgoise a? 

Flint. Does that never happen in France? 

De Jar. Never; but when Monsieur de Baron is 
very great beggar, and de bourgoise has dama'd 
deal de guinea. 

Poul. That is none of our case. 


Flint. No, no—Mynheer, do your people never 


make up such matches ? 
Sour Cr. Never, never — what, 2 German disho- 


nour his stock! why Mester Flint, Should Mistres 


Linnet bring you de children for de ten grnerations 


'. 


| 


* r 4 n 1 | | K , 


Kline. No ? 
Poul. So, Squire, 22 


Nut. 1 do- 
| Pal. Lass of friend. 

Butt. Pipe and afternoon's nap— | 
Sour Cr. Your famille gone to de dogs— 

De Jer. Your peace of mind to de devil— 

Faul. Your health— 
att. Your wealth— — 

Poul. Plate, money, and manors.. 

4A. Yaur— 

Flint. Enough, dear neighbours, enough—I feel 
it, 1 feel it too well; Lord have mercy what a mise- 
gable scrape am L in! and here too, not an hour ago, 
i has cout me the Lord knows what * 


Paul. 8 bin 
half you are worth in the world. - 

Kline. True, true—well then I'll go and break off 
all matters this minute. 

Poul. The wigext thing you can do 

Dutt. The sgoner the beter. 


Nat. No doubt, no doubt, 1 
un, che is a vat pretty girl -A zhould be heartily 
torry to lose her—dost think one CIOS 
an cadier terms than on marriage“ | 


I W 5 - 2 7 > * 


nen —@—@&« BB 
mme, they could not be chose de Canagns of 


5+ THz Mtb or nary. AI 
Flint. To tell truth, Billy, 1 have always had that 
in my head ; and at all events I have thought of a 


project that will answer my purpose. 
Butt. Ay, Squire, what is it? 
Flint. No matter—and, do you hear Billy? should 
I gether consent, if you will take her off my hands, 
and marry her when I begin to grow tired, Pll settle 
ten pounds a year upon you, for both your lives. 
Butt. Without paying the taxes. 
Flint. 2 „ 


(Exit. | 


Poul. So, so, we have well settled * — 
however. 


Butt. No more thoughts of his taking a wife. 


Paul. He would sooner be ty'd to a gibbet; but, 


Billy, step after him, they will let you in at Sir 
n 


14 1 will, 1 will; but whos chall you ber 

Poul. Above, in the Phoenix ; 212 ** 
of the house; but be very exact. 

Butt. Never fear. [Exennt. 


Miss Lixxz r, alone. 
Heigh, ho! what a sacriſce am I going to make? 
dut it is the will of those who have a right to all my 
obedience, and to that I will submit. (Lend knock 
ing at the door.) Bless me! who can that be at this 


ke? 
my 
- 
his 
ts 
eir 
. 
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tention, and the undoubted kindness of our parent's 
deaigns claims, on our parts at least, a grateful and 


Enter Naxcr. | 
Mizs Lin. Nancy, who was that at the door? 
Nancy. Mr. Flint, Miss, begs the favour of speak- 
ing five words with you. 
Miss Lin. I was in hopes to have had this night at 


I least to myself—where is my mother ? 


Nancy. e 


Flint. She is alone, as I wiched—Miss, I beg par- 
lun for intruding at this time of night, but— 

 Miss Lin. Sir! | 
| Flint. You can't wonder that I desire to enjoy 
| your good company every minute I can. 


Mis Lin. Those minutes, a short space, will place 
Mr. Flint in your power; if till then you had per- 
mitted me to— 

Flint. Right. But to say the truth, I wanted to have 
a little serious talk with you of how and about it. 
I think, Miss, you agree, if we marry, to go off to 


the country directly. 


Miss Lin, If we marry is it then a matter of doubt? 
Flint. Why, I tell you Miss; with regard to my- 
wif, you know, I am one of the most anticntest fa- 


miles in all the country round 


8 ad A 
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1 believe few people can match me... . 
Mies Lin. Perhaps not. . 
Flint. And as to yourself, I don't speak in a dis- 
paraging Pays your friends are low folks, and your 
fortune just nothing. 
Mixs Lin. True, Sir; but this is no new disco. 
very, you have known this 


Flint. Hear me out now as I bring, all these good | 


things on my side, and you have nothing to give me 
in return hut your love, I ought to be pretty sure of 
the postessiqn of that. 

Migs Lin, 1 hope the properly discharging all the 
duties of that condition, which 1 am shortly to owe 
to your favour, will give you convincing . 
my gratitude. 

Flint. Your gratitude, Miss but we talk of your 
love l and of that, if I marry, I must have plain and 
Positive proofs. 

Alias Lin. Proofs! of what kind? : | 

| Flint. To deal away directly with me to my lodg- 


wk Your lodgings ! 

_ Flint. There pass-the night, an in the morning, 
| c 
32 Sir! 


Flint. Ia ahont Miss, 1 must have this taken of | 


| — ar not a syllable more of the marriage. 
As Lin. Give me patieace ! 
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int. Come, Miss, we have not a minute to love; 
the const is clear—should somebody come, you will 
put it out of my power to do what I design. 

Mixs Lin. Power! Hands of, Mr. Flint. Power! 


I promise you, Sir, you shall never have me in your 


flac. Here, Mizz— 

I Lin. Despicable wretch! from what part of 
my character could your vanity derive a hope that I 
would submit to your infamous purpose? 

Flint. Don't be in — | | 

Miss Lin. To put principle out of the question, 


not a creature that had the least tincture of pride 


could fall a victim to such a contemptible— 
Flint. Why but Miss 

Mis Lin. It is true in compliance with the ear- 
nest request of my friends, I had consented to a- 
criſice my peace to their pleasure; and tho reluc. 
tant, would have given you my hand. 

Flant. Vastly well. | 


| could I have had in forming an union with you? 


Did you presume I was struck with your personal 


merit, or think the sordidness of your mind and 
| manners would tempt me? | 


Flint. Really, Miss, this is carrying— 
Nes Lin, You have wealth I confess ; but where 


| could have been the advantage to me, as a reward 


for becoming your drudge ) I might perhaps have 


received a zcanty subsistence, for 1 can hardly sup- 


66 vnn ue of en „n 
wife, which your meanness has deny'd to ynnreelf. 


Flint, 8a. 6 alarm the | 


whole house. 

Mis Lin. The whale house the whole town chal 
be told. Sure the greatest misfortune that 
brings in its train, is the subjecting us to the insults 
P 
what their riches hestom on hom. 

Flint. What a damnable vizen. [Anide, 

Miss Lin, Go, Sir; leave the hause, I am ashany'd, 


Sir, you have had the power to move me, and never 


more let me be ghack'd with your sight. 


Enter Lady Catazzins and Mrs. Lunzr. 
I. Cath. How's aw wi you within? Gad's mercy, 
Rr 
Flint, it is na you, who ha set her a wailing. 

Mrs. Lin. Kitty, my love. | 

Miss Lin. A modext propoxal of that gentlemar' 
making.— 
L. Cath. Of what kind? 
Miss Lin. Ouly this mament co.quit my (der 
you, and take up my lodging with him. 
La. Cath. To night; aw-that is quite out of the or, 
der of things, that js ne er done, Maister Flint, till 
after the ceremony of the nuptials is sid. 
nnn 
will never be dans. 

I. Cath. How i— 
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FI Enter Major Racks, Sir — Carers, 


and BurToON, 


— beg pardon for taking th6 lidevry t 


come in, Mrs. Linnet, but we were afraid some bt. 


Mrs. Lin. There has, Sir. 
Rack. Of what kind? dd 
. — U 
of friendship to us, and honourable views to my 
— dinghiler, — ated 


{ vitably ruin my child. 


= Chr. What he? Flint! 
Ars. Lin. Even he. ; 

Sir Chr. An impudent ans ern lead me 
up, that 1 may take a peep at the puppy—Your ter- 
vant young gentlemen ; what, is it true that we hear? 
A sweet wain this to tempt a virgin to ein. Why, 


| Old Nick has made a mistake here, he used to be 


more expert in his angling, for what female on earth 
can be got to catch this bait? 

La Cath. Haud, havd you, Sir Chrinopher Cripple, 
let Master Flint and I have a short conferrence upon 
ocension I find, Maister Flint, you ha made alittle 
mistake, but marriage will tet aw matters right in 
the instant. I suppose you persevere to gang wikis 
| whirk in the morning. | 
Flint. No Madam, ner the evening wicker. 
IL. Cath. Mercy a Gad what d "ww refuge to 


ratify the preiiminaries ? 


Flint. 1 don't say that neither. 


d cr. Then name the time in which you will 
fulfil them—a week? 


| Lo. Cath. ae 
I. Lan. A month? 
Flint. 1 won't be bound to no time. 


Beck. A raxcally evacion of his to avoid an aftio | 


22 
Sir Chr. But, perhaps, he may be dizappointed 


| that. 
Le. Cath. Well, but Maister Flint, are you wil- 


ling to make Miss a pecuniary acknowledgment for 
the damage? 

Flant. i have done her no damage, and Vn make 
no reparation. 

Rack. Twelve mm of your cone tiy 
happen to differ in judgment. * 

Flint. Let her try if she will— 

Sir Cir. 239 
for the means. 

I. Cath. If you be nae afraid of the laws, hayou 
nae sense of shame ? "PERO 

Rack. He sense of shame 

Ia. Cath. Gad's wall, it shall cum to the proof; 
you mun ken, good folk, at Edinbrugh last winter, I 
got acquainted with Maister Fout the play- actor—1 
will get him to bring the filthy loon on the stage— 


Sir Chr. And expose him to the contempt of the 


world; he richly deserves it. 


Flint. Ay, he may write, you may rail, and the 


people may hiss, and what care I? I have that # 
La. Cath. Athame? - 

Rack. The wreteh means his money— 
Fliut. Aud what better friend can any man have? 


ei rs 


os 
| Tell me the place where its influence fails? Ack that 


nayman ; that poor devil only pilfers from Peter or 


| Butt. Why, he wanted to bring me into his plot 
yes; he made proposals for me to marry Miss aſier 


; . 


how he got his cockade. Money! I know 


in worth, and therefore cart too carefully keep it. 
| Atthis very instant I have a proof of its value; it 


enables me to laugh at that squeamish impertinent 
girl, and despise the weak efforts of your impotent 
malice—Call me forth to your courts when youplezee, 


nexzes too if they are wanted. LE. 
Sir Chr. Now there's a fellow that will never re. 
- form. 


Rack. You had better let him alone, it is in vain 
o expect justice or honour from him; what a most 


contemptible cur is a miser? 
Sir Chr. Ten thousand times worse than a high- 


Paul, and the money is scattered as soon as received; 


| but the wretch that accumulates for the sake ot se- 
ereteing, annihilates what was intended for the use of 


the world, and is a robber of the whole human 


Rack. And of himself too into the bargaio. 

Butt. For all the world like a magpye, he steals 
for the mere pleasure of hiding. 

Rack. Well observed, little Bill. 


his purpose was serv'd— 

Sir Chr, How! 

Bag, But he was aut in his man- let him give his 
F 


— ——— 

Rack. I dt donbe it 8d . | 

1 rr 
eee. 

Sir Chr. Right, Dutton, right; but where is Mis 
Kinopt Crme-kithar, my chicked ; faith I am he 


glad you are rid of this Scoandrel; and if auch acrip. | 


pled old tellow as me was worthy of your notice 
b 
you against— 

Miss Lin. Another Sir! who # 

ir Chr. Why this gentleman. 

Rack. Me! 

Sis Chr. Ay; you ; come, come Major, deaf think 
ont a cunning old sportaman like 


Rect. Upon my c. Sir Chrixtopher, you mak 
me blush. 

Sv Chy. Oh! you are devilish cn 
but to come to the trial at once. I have some rea: 
ton to believe, Major, you are fond of this girl, and 
that her want of fortune mayn't plead your excuse; 
1 don't think I can better begin my plan of reform- 


ing than by a compliment paid to her virtue—then | 


take her, and with her two thousand guineas inhand. 
Mrs. Lin. How, Sir ! 
Sir Chr. And expe another good spell when 

Monsieur le Fevre sets me free from the gout. 


Butt. Plex your Worhip, Fil accept her with | 


half— 
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. sl. Gi mie leave, bir Chistopher, wo throw 


the widew's mite on the happy occazion; the 


2 


ne. 
er. nn : ch 
I. Cath. May's KAY hgh, oops 


=. Well said, Lady Catharine. 

he Lis. How, Sir, chall ] acknowledge thi 
? 

Sir Ckr. By saying nothing about it—Well, Sir, 


we wait your answer. 


Rack. I think the lady might first be consulted ; 
I should be sorry a fresh prosecution should follow 


| $0 fast on the heels of the 


Sir Chr, 22 | 


| a once. 


Rack. 828 Gan, yRuy offer with pleasure. 
Sir Chr. Miss. 


Mis Lim. Sir, there is a little account to be 


happy acquaintance of mine, 


Sir Chr, Who? 
Mes Lin. The Major can guezs—the unhappy 


Miss Prim. 


dir Chr. 25 
in judgment. 

Rack. I believe, Madam, I can satisfy that. 
Mixs Lin. I sha'n't give you the trouble - but 


 first, let me return you all my most grateful thanks 
for your kind intentions towards me. I know youg 


Fa 
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generous motives, and feel its value, I hope, as1 
ought; but might I be permitted to choose, I beg 
to remain in the station I am; my little talents have e 
hitherto received the public protection, nor whilz1 
continue to deserve, am I the least afraid of locing 
my patrons. Le.. 
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EPILOGUE 
WRITEN BY MR. CUMBERLANS: * 


 ConvipinG is the juctice of the place, 
| "To you the Maid of Beth zubmits her taze: 
Wag d and defeated of three several spouses; 
| he lays ber damages for nine full houses. 


Well, Sirs, you've heard the parties, pro and cus. 
Do the pro's carry it? Shall the mit go on? 
Speak hearts for us, to them we make appeal: 


Tell us not what you think, but what you feel: 


Ack us, why bring a private cause to view | 


| We answer with a sigh—because tis true: 
Tor tho invention is our Poet's trade, 


Here he but copies parts which others play'd. 


For on a ramble, late one starry night, 

| With Asmodeo, his familiar sprite, 

| High on the wing, by his conduttor's aide, = 
This guilty scene the indignant Bard deecry'd; 

Soaring in air, his ready pen he drew, 

| And dash'd the glowing satire as he flew: 


For in these rank luxuriant times, there needs 
Some strong bold hand to pluck the noxious weeds. 
Who eins on claret, and repents on tea: 

A few cant words, which some pert gambler coins: 
The undomestic Amazonian Dame, 

Staunch to her Coticre, in despite of fame; 


| 
! 
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The main: 


But 1 utfecling man. 
ham to the fight, 


alles the puizant Knight: 
Like Withrington, maintains the glorious strife, , . 
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